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ignorance without knowing it.   I learnt that I was more fully aware
than any of them of the true state of our ignorance."

[From Gujarati]
Indian Opinion, 11-4-1908

94.   EGYPTS FAMOUS LEADER[-///]
The following account appeared in the Egyptian Press of the
people's grief at the death of Mustafa Kamal Pasha.
As the news spread of Mustafa Kamal Pasha's death a deep gloom
fell [over Cairo] and people collected in large numbers in front of the
offices of Luwa. Old men broke into wails of childlike grief. The young
and the middle-aged cried aloud. It was an altogether mournful scene,
such that even a heart of stone could not but be moved.
All through the day crowds thronged-in front of the offices of Luwa.
A tent which had been put up there was filled to overflowing with people
overcome with grief. The lamentation that rose when the bier left
Mustafa Kamal Pasha's house is impossible to describe. Tears flowed
freely from the eyes of [even] the most self-controlled of men. The
air became thick with the cries of women and others. The bier was
covered with the Egyptian flag. On reaching the high road, people
formed a procession and followed [the bier] solemnly, At the head
were the students of Mustafa Kamal Pasha's school. The students
of the Khedive's schools of law and medicine carried black flags.
Students of other schools, too, joined the procession, all carrying different
symbols of mourning. Along with the other mourners, the procession
was more than a hundred thousand strong. It is said that this huge
procession extended over three miles.
Because of the crowds, vehicular traffic had been suspended on the
roads along the route of the procession. At some places the crowds were
so dense that people found it difficult even to walk. There were tears
in the eyes of the policemen who patrolled [the roads] to prevent
accidents and maintain law and order. Along the route, every window,
every terrace was crowded with humanity and all round one saw men,
women and children weeping bitterly for their beloved leader. It was
an agonizing scene.
Moving slowly, the procession first made for the Gasoun Mosque,
from where it resumed its course after a twenty minutes' prayer. As
it approached its destination, one could see wave upon wave of grief-
stricken humanity advancing from all directions. For some time the
people could not bring themselves to lower the coffin into the grave.
The burial took place to the accompaniment of a dirge composed by